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giving 'consequence to the scene*. Usually 'something or other*, Gilpin
hints in his gentlemanly way, *is not exactly what it should be/ In fact, as
Steer put it in his ruder workman's lingo, there is apt to be a task of
'filling up the corners9.
On .the heels of literary explorers the indefatigable Turner, from the age
of sixteen, had toured the West, 45 so much else, of England, Wales and
Scotland in pre-railway exploration, often on foot. Ludlow, Monmouth,
the Severn, die Wye to Chepstow and beyond are all noted in his earliest
and 1798 sketchbooks; but that same year Poetry, in the neck-and-neck
race, struck its profoundest Landscape note with Wordsworth's 'Tintern
Abbey5.
In early days, he recalls:
The sounding cataract
Haunted me like a passion: the tall rock,
The mountain and the deep and gloomy wood,
Their colours and their forms, were then to me
An appetite; a feeling and a love,
That had no need of a remoter charm,
By thought supplied, nor any interest
Unborrowed from the eye.
Now that was doubled by
a sense sublime
Of something far more deeply interfused
Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns,
And the round ocean and the living air,
And the blue sky, and in the mind of man.
That interfusion of the entranced mind with the excited sense is what
stirs behind visual 'consequence9, like a muted counterpoint, in the
painter's image of a mouldering castle or monastery.
Steer's first reactions to Chepstow were not all favourable* The country-
side was too much cut up by walls and hedgerow trees, Vegetables', he
called them, borrowing, I think, from Sargent, who snorted the word
explosively at all trees and adored Thomas Seddon's Jerusalem and the
Valley Qfjefosbapbat for its nudity. Steer was to find his account this time,
not in a wide prospect^ but in cliff-like immediacy. His search for a place
and early impressions are recounted in a letter to Tonks:
We are beginning to get shaken down here and have been so far only water colour-
ing. The jplace is banning to shape better than I thought it would at fit^ but it is not
easy to get good points of view as there are too many vegetables and high walls. Before
setdiog fere we went to North Wales, starting with Carnarvon, which has points but
not enough. From thence we went to Llanbens and Beddgdert, Harkch, Aberdovey,
Machyofich, Wdchpool and then here in desperation, so you see we have seen a
great number of beautiful places as Coles put it. He is now peacefully steeping on the